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The Landing of Charles the 


Second, by the grace of God Kiug of £ng/ands 
Scotland, France, and. Irelendat Dover, and 
his advance from thence to the City of Len- 
dun, May the 29, being His Birth Day. 


Attended with all the ancient-Nobility and Gentry 
of this nation, and a great part of the army commanded 
by his Ex the Lord Generall MON K, His 
t entertainment in the City of Los- 

by the Right Honourable the Lord 
yor and his Brethren, and the great 
preparation for his Coronation, ; 
which wil be more ful of tate Fe 
and tryumph then ever King ; 
of Erglaad had before, 
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Englands Gratulation on the lan- 


ing of Charles the Second, King of England 
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| arc with ſomefubrick au leaſt} co 
obſerved in our Almanacks. It was on & 
- Tueſday that my late Lord King Charts 
Father to this preſent King, was beheaded. It was on ea 
Tueſd.y that this King wat born. It was on a Tuefdey 
that he received the intelligence at Bruſſels, that a way 
was made for his inaugur in England; Ji was on 
Tueſday that he eame fromBruffeils to tireda, It was on 
Tueſdny he was Prodlaimed Ring,. And it was on a Tuet- 
day that he came unto London. The manner and gallant 
Equipage whereof is the preſent ſubject of this diſcourſe. 
The King on Menday having bin moft 'Honourabl 
reccizcd by the mot Il luſtrious the Lacy May, 
er e Richton; Aid on Tueſday 


himſelfe for London t Re tad /hefere fl Landing 


bin nobly entertain d by the Mayors of Dover aud Canter- 


bury, where finding with what a flame of Loveand Du 

he was expected and attended, He made more haft to his 
City of London: there was never ſeen a more gallang 
tr ak — and Gentry of England then at this 
— every one ſtriving to exceed another at much 


in loyalty, as in —— the wayes on both fides 
2 were 


were hedged with people, and the trees were filled wich 
them to behold his Majoſfy'as he Paſſed by, che ſhouts and 
acelamations were loud, and univerſal. -Comming to 
Dartfort there were a burKecd inaids arrayed all in white. 
whoftrow:d che way with Lillicsand Roſes before bim, 
which ſweet ceremonies were continued by thefe until] he 
came to his pallace at Whice-hall, the ſtreets as he paſſed 

Halong wererailed in: ſt was Ordered that no Muskets 

oyld be diſcharged, to the end that the Tray tors (if any 
ſnould be ſo barbarous as to make a deſperate ſhot ) mighe 
more readily-be diſcovered ; bat had the Muskets of the 
City and the Army made never ſo many Volleys, the 
ſhouts and the 22 che many thouſands that 
perpetually. crytd God ſave che King, were fo loud, that 
they would even have deafned the noyſe of the Suns: the 
—— Horſe- hack in a fad colourd Suit, and a Red 
F round about his Hat: On the right hand of him 
tbale the Duke of Yorke, and on the left hand the Duke 
of Glocefter : a litile before him rode his Excellence the 
Lord Senerall Monk baretheaded,, and the Marqueſſe of 


and glorious 

a i per 
cning, where may te Reignt 

0 u,, and leail the People ſay Armen, | 
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whom heaven hath try d and 
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: Englands Gratulation, 


ſſiſt me all the Nine, helpe me to ſing 
The glor ious praiſes of — Charls our King) 
| rough out of the fire 
And layd him low to.raiſe-him up the higher 
That to the wondring world he is become 
The Grace and Clory of all Chriſtendome, 
J he 2 1 our Breaches, and reſtores 
ur Land to ſafty, and doth heale our ſexes; 
'Tis he that ſtrokes our griefs, and wipes our eyes, 
Sets us in order and doth make us wile, © * 
For ner was Nation ſo before miſled, 
To Court the Tayle and make tho Rumptheit head? 


No more wee vow ſhall rayle at Noble Blood, 
No more ſhall rich menfer their little good 
De look upon as guilty» nor vile ſpyes 


Enjoy the luſt of their ſo murdring eyes. 
Men ſhall put off their Iron hands and he arts, 

The times forget their old malitious arts, 
With this new minute, and no print remaia 

Of what was thought the former ages ſtain, 

where are our Saints now that would fain be knewn 
To have no other holiday but their on. 
Where are our cruell Acgicidt, and all 
The petulent Crew 8 * Anabaptigs call, 
| | 3 
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Whole wild Religion and whoſe zeale doth 
On Faction, Ruins, Falſhood and diſorder. 
Whoſe Goſpell ſpeaks, J is tus bard a thing 
At once, to fear God aud obey tbe King» 

And from their Bibles doe Expunge that text 

As too obligings or too much perplext. | 
Behold the hour's at hand that ſhall declare 

What men of conſcience; and what Saints they arc 
That ſtill purſue {Oh moſt unhumane wrongs) 
The Lords Anoynted with their threatning tongus, 
As if the Father ſlain, they had not done 
Enough, unleſſe they maſſacred the gonne: 

his to prevent, the King himſelfe druws nigh; 
Full of his cauſe, his eye with Majeſty, 
His brow with thunders arm d, and on each hang 
The youth of Heaven iu files unnumbredRiany.””? 
His glorious guard, for the world bet know, 
That heaven is pleaſed to make this cauſt his own, 
For who the King affront the like would do 
To th! King of Kings, could they come at him th 
And as the Sun whenhis abſcriced light: 
A pproacheth neexer,day doth {mile outright, 
A nd the thick Vapours of the night do fly;** * 

In guilty tumulta from bis ſcarching eye: 


border 


So now the Kin in perſon hath beg 91.4 1 * \ 


To ſhewhhimſel like the Ateridiun un 
To ſhine in all his glories aud diſpence, 
Throughout his Iſle his powerful influence; 

The clouds of bold Rebellion, the falſe gh, 

Of falſer zeal» and meteors of the niglit 


The fullen Vapours, and the miſts that made 
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.  Agreat coufuſſion in ſo great a ſha'de © 

Shall waſt before him, as he comes our ſtates, 

Extreams tatemper: for it pleaſed the fat es, 

Though others labourd in the work yet none, 

Should heal our griefes but who our hearts do o. 

Nor ſhall this Ifle regaine her agtippt worth 

Bur by that monarch which this Iſle brought forth. 

And fame no ſooner to our ears did brings 

The Joyful ſtory of the landed King) 

Bart all the Lords and Gentry of the land, 

Made haſt to waite upon his high command, 

So full their trayn, ſo gallant their array: 

As if their ſplendour Would out ſhine the day, 

There was the Noble General, with whom 

The beſt of all his men of armes did c me, 

| And many able Citizens were ſent, 

To make the ſhow ſeem moe magnificent, 

Who all ſo ſoon as they the King diſplaid- 

Who can imagin what a ſhout they made? 

The glitering of their cloaths out vy'd the ſuns, 

Hats in the Ayre flew ups Guns roard to Guns, 

& trumpets deatned. ö 

The ſe ere in arms gainſt each other had fought > 

Th outlandiſhmen that markd it, an ſtood by, 

In our behalf all out aloud did cry, 

Was never Nation now more bleft then wee 

Nor cver menarch more admit d then he- 

Invirond thus, and come to the Cities ga te, 

He was received in all high pomp and State, 

By the Lord Mayor and his brethren wi.os 
VVere 
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Were — 115 ** Noble Prince to view; "1 
How great be our growing Joyes we may, 

Preſusie will crown his Coronation day 

Which to his matchleſs merit will be more, 

Then ever King of Evgland had beforr. 

At which ſince heaven & earth with ſhours do ring 

Let altegether 92 God ſave the 1 | 
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